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Duff walked into the appartment and switched on the light. 

"Ahhhhhhhhh!" 

He covered his eyes with an arm. The light was so fucking bright, 


"Jesus, i'm blind, i'm blind, holy fuck!" 


He brought his arm away from his eyes slowly and strained against the brightest goddamn light he'd ever 


seen. 


As soon as he thought he could open his eyes fully without going permanently blind, he began to make his way 
toward the kitchen 


"SLASH! GET YOUR ASS IN HERE” Duff yelled to his friend. 
No response; that really pissed him off. 
He called again, and when there was no answer the second time, Duff decided to investigate. 


He stumbled drunkenly into the living room, and switched the lamp on in there. Again came another blinding 


flash of light. 
"Jesus Christ, now there's two of theml!" Duff said, covering his now watering eyes again. 


"SLASH, MAN CAN YOU MAKE THIS WHOLE THING EASIER AND JUST STOP PLAYING, | KNOW YOU'RE HERE 
SOMEWHERE!" 


Duff searched all around the house until the only place left to search was the bedroom. Duff looked at his 


watch, but he was too drunk to see the numbers properly. 

He made his way into the bedroom, and was about to turn on the light, but then smiled knowingly to himself 
He was wise to the ways of the lamp. 

"Yeah fuckin’ right, im not gonna do #that* again. Fuck, if i do ill probably have to have some sort of like, 
fuckin’ eye cream treatment ‘n shit" 

he grinned to himself for being so smart as to notice this time not to turn on the demon light: 

He walked into the room and immediately fell over an issue of this months ‘Lamp, magazine. 

Duff looked at the godamn, little booklet and could only make out the word ‘Lamp; on the cover. 

"Is this some sort of a fuckin’ joke?" He hissed, half crying and half laughing. 

He rolled his eyes, 


"Slash and his stupid obsession with lamps." 


The happy, go-lucky bassist switched on the light in the bedroom, and quickly adjusted his eyes to the intense 
lightthat he had grown to despise in only a few short minutes. He could see two shapes in the bed. 


"Who the fuck?" 


He made out one to be Slash, but who was the other one? 

Duff walked over to the strange shape and poked it. 

It let out a small squeal, before turning over and going back to sleep. 

Duff poked it again,intrigued slightly. 

"Mmmmm i like pie," mumbled the blurry figure. 

Duff giggled, tucking his blonde hair behind his ear. He poked the shape again; this time for pure evilness. 
‘| want a ‘My little Pony,’ set for Christmas," it whispered quietly. 


Duff was nearly in hysterics now, and for the final time he brought his hand to what seemed to be the 
visions face, and slapped it lightly. 


"I'm king of the fuckin’ Jungle Baby. King of the Jungle." 

Then Duff decided that the fun was getting a bit creepy and shook a tired and dreaming Axl awake. 
Axl shot up straight in the bed. 

"Wha'.wha', wha'?" he asked drunkenly. 

"Axl, quick," said Duff, "The kids down the road have your ‘My little Pony,’ playset" 

Axl looked to Duff, and quickly got out of the bed, mumbling to himself, 

"Them little bastards i'll get them." 

Duff laughed as Axl tripped out the door screaming, 

"Jesus, why is it so fuckin’ bright?" 


Then when Duff was content that Axl was gone from the apartment, he slipped in with his clothes on beside 
Slash, cuddling up to him and hugging him around the waist. 


Slash jumped awake and Duff looked up with great big, puppy dog eyes. 
Slash smiled, rolling his eyes slightly and ruffling the taller mans hair. 


"Duff, you're so fuckin’ cute." he slurred drunkenly. 


He'd regret saying that in the morning. 
Duff chuckled, "Don't worry, | know | am." 
Slash merely nodded and let his head fall back on the pillow, drool quickly flowing from his mouth. 


Duff smiled and laid his head down on Slash's chest and went to sleep. 
Slash played with the mane of blonde hair for a while before slowly drifting off to sleep aswell 


